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*“ Why the two spares when you're already riding on Kelly-Springfield Cord Tires? 


“Righto. But they're such good lookers that I love to have thenr along.” 


Won’t need 'em, you know.” 
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The Happy Ho 


By | JON 
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, HI RE is a tradition that all good motorists go 

o the Happy Honking Ground. Oscar did. 

Saint Ignition, who corresponds to the pe- 

lestrian’s Saint Peter, fitted him out with a 

license tag, “HAPPY HONK.—3469kKX.” 

Oscar, of course, had brought his little old car along 

Assistant mechanics put a harp in the tire rack on the 

rear and “filled him up” with milk, honey, rypcag es 

and nectar. They threw his extra tires, his tool kit, hi 
jack, and his blowout patches into a scrap pile. 

‘You won't have any trouble here,” they told Oscar. 

‘Thank heaven!” exclaimed Oscar. Then he 
started to honk away, but before he got very far, Saint 
Ignition called him back. 

“We forgot to change your carburetor,” said the 
Saint, “The altitude makes a difference. And don’t 
forget: you do everything on high here—even reverse.” 

Truly it was the Happy Honking Ground. 

Oscar took a slope of 75 degrees on high, without even 
retarding the spark. Little round pigs, fat hens, and 
wobbly ducks ran out before him, and, with true aim, 
he left them flapping in the road. Bumps in the road 

big as buckets caused no more vibration in his ca 





Tuts Piace 1s Att THE Foupers Say,” 










































LAUGHED OSCAR 


nking Ground 


HEROLD 


Ceiling Design by THe AvuTHOR 


Then Oscar got desperate. “Tll fix it.’ he mut- 
tered, almost cursins gly. He took the motor out of the 
chassis and rep! aced it pside dow 


gut the car ran just as well as ever. 

Then Oscar became actuall angry. He started for 
he main entrance at the rate of 380 miles an hour, and. 
irriving there, jumped out of the car and grasped Saint 
Ignition irreverentl} by the beard. 

“Say!” he shouted, “you don’t know the heart of 
true motorist at alll, \T ALL! This isn’t heaven! My 
gosh! We want trouble! We want to tinker! | 
haven't had a bit of fun since I’ve been here. I want 
to go home, or to he II, or anyvw here ELSE BUT HERE!” 

‘You have — the test,’ said Saint Ignition 
*You have the soul of a true motorist. We give every- 
body the trial. Those who like it, we send back. G« 
try your car now. I'll wager it will take you a good 
two weeks to get it to hit on even one c\ linder. We 
come, brother 


A-Health Resort 


ay ELL, ves, this is about as healthy a pl ice aS VOu can hn 


than shadows across the road. His motor never sang where, I guess,” said the landlord of the tavern a 
; so sweetly. Wayoverbehind in reply to the inquiry of the spectacled 
“This place is all the folders sa} .* laughed Oscar stranger ‘The deaths from natural causes are so few that i 
Thus it went for two weeks. Oscar motored millions _ begins to look as if we'd grow top-heavy with oldest inhabitant 
of miles we don’t take ‘em out pre soon and knock ’em in the hea 
His motor never missed an explosion. He ne h ane "Most every time anybody attempts to comm 
had to stop for gasoline. Hi suicide his civic pride, or somethi: 
tires seemed to improve with age. makes him back out betore he finishe 
It actually began to get on his . the job And I sorter got a hint yes 
erves. -"%e" sett eter errs %." “a 2 ee j 1] ’ terda\ that our only undertaker teel 
One day he ran into a tele- *| obliged to boot-leg spiked cider in h 
phone post, intentionally, just to — Fe ice-crean parlor in erdet to make 
ee what would happen. Nothing SPT. : ones g.”” 
happened. He merely bounced ra vey } 
off and the car wa not even vw t, €: }\} BF Robbing Peter to Pay Glass 
scratched. The next day he put . uA, ‘ 4 a £ 7 we J Meo) ht I wouldn't sell thos se Bonds jus 
cracked ice into the radiator, but pris A A 4 y | 2 e/ Aly iow. It’s a big loss 
it made no difference. He stuffed yy | i“? a! Se oF “But, Heavens, I’ve got to have 
the carburetor full of sand, , a! is P one wr buying tl issue.” 
dropped a monkey-wrench into . => 
the transmission, cut the fan [ If Not, Why Not? 
; belt, and cracked a couple of canaia ar Good Morning! Have you or- 
spark plugs with a rock “ ball hae alee ' ganized a League of Something or 
But no difference! Very much run n. Doctor Other 
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slot in the ide of the mail- 
car shouted: “ Hello in there! 
Fake this telegram down 
with va, will ya Wires are 
all clogged u with tuff 
abe Gov'ner Smith’s de 
he’ took si 
And so it ha ene at 
one line un n the 
cr il tel in il 1 
{ r¢ he i fice | ul {’ 
ec man vhom the 
cre d ( ( | lied 
1 \ en init { i ¢ 
I the dea lette omce 
\r there, I ll I know 
the r ae te th ay 
Unionized Truth 








‘I see 


the bartenders’ union 


has adopted a new slogan.”’ 
“What is it?”’ 
“No beer, no work.” 
\ 
Drawn by Hy. Mla k Compared 
On yun ] . Dentist—How did you like 
| a | when I pulled that tooth? 
Patient—It was like the 
League of Nations; the idea is good, but I don’t like the 
alr 
Be Calm, My Dears 
How long before the next war 
Oh, a long time yet. Don’t expect them to settle this peace 
ference in a hurry.’ 
. 
wn ty J. Ke Buvans journing in ( 
I a oe re cago it bumped 
| le bo into it 
Not vet It overheard a 
man in the mail- 
car say: “Hey, Bill, where in Hades’d this come from?” 
It looked up and—would you believe it?—the 
naughty man was holding that telegram in his hand! 
They met again at Buffalo, where the letter, through 
a silly mistake, veered off to Canada, while the tele- 
gram died at the hands of a sleepy operator in Albany. 
The cold in Canada was very unpleasant, as winter 
lasts a long time up there, and you can just bet the letter 
was glad when it too got to Albany. 
At the very instant when the train was leaving, on Prawn WC. D. Barcuruon . 
a beautiful sunny May morning, a voice through the “Dip You Ever Stop to Tuink?” 
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Dra by Joun CoNacHer 
Ex-Private Jones’ Revence on THE HiGHeER CoMMAND 
The ve first d Jones donned “ cits” he went right up to a Brigadier-General and asked him for a light 
H] eroes Not Dec orate d lor re-election after having voted against woman’s suffrage 

ae and for prohibition. 
By Ciurrorp Hoiianp: 

S hae ticket seller who is forced to listen a hundred times Conserving Talk 

a day to the reasons elderly women have for vis- “Mrs. Gabble and myself are not on speaking terms.” 
iting Whoppinger Falls and “Never mind, my dear. 


It won’t hurt either of you 
to rest up a little.” 


Hoosit Jun tion—and still 
smiles at the next pur- 
chaser. 
Loud 

Polly—Mr. Flubdub wears 
such loud clothes I positively 
hate to meet him on the street. 

Dolly—So dol. Every time 
I see him I get an earache 


The loving husband who 
trails his wife around a de 
partment store from 9 a.m 
to 4 p. m 

rhe men who- enjoy 
playing poker with their 
wives 

The human being who A Syncopatriot 


repeats his number in a Guess we've been put- 


calm voice to “central” ting too many jazz records 
for the third time after 
having waited for ten min- — prown iy Cuartes A. Heones “Why so?” 

“Our canary is beginning 


on the phonograph.” 





utes. ‘Come out into the moonlight, fellers, and get in the movi 


The politician who runs here comes a camera-man to syncopate.” 

















The Cause 


By Cuesterton Toot 


As soon as I looked him over I Knew 


from his frank, engaging smile, his 
openwork countenance, and his free and 
easy clothes, where he was from. *“ Yes,” 
he said. “You've guessed it. I’m from 


4 the West 
fi N “And you look down upon the East,”’ 
I ventured. “You regard New York as 
=" 4 essentially provincial—vyou believe that 


the Atlantic seaboard is infested by a 











“THos—e Were THE Happy Days” 


ntaur—It ( t vesterda viet e ust t ! n 


A Great Help 


By Tou P. NM 


7 OW well I remember the dear old Rollo books 
that I used to secure from the Sabbath School 
library of the Stone Church, which as an urchin 

I infested on sundry Sundays at the prescribed hours,” 
related old Festus Pester. “Ah! What wonderful 
volumes they were! Those were the trmes when any- 
thing in the slightest degree interesting was supposed 
to be unfit for children’s reading, when \Irs. Sigourney’s 
somber poems were considered enter- 

taining, and the admirably grammatical 

orations of J. Fenimore Cooper's 

fabulous sachems were regarded as 


light reading. In those davs it wa 
not essential in writing to have 
something to write about. Books i 


were nothing like as plentiful then 
as now, and the prevailing idea 
was that a book was a _ book, to | 
be thankfully received and eagerl) 

read, whether it was worth reading 
or not 

“Young Rollo, gaily bedight 

cap with a tassel on it, journeyed prac 


1 
} 


tically all over the map, as it then wa 


accompanied by his wise tutor, arraved 


n a tall hat and intellectual side- 
whiskers. At intervals the tutor 
would explain in measured accents 
that ‘We now see before us—’ so and 


», and ‘From this we should lear 
ymething or other. \W hereat, Roll 


being a good boy, would polit eply, 
‘Ah, how ver-v in-ter- t-ing!’ and the 
like And thus the little prig and the 
big prig rambled on and on through 

Imost countl volumes, behaving 


ce no human be ngs ever acted be- 
fore or since 


“When I | back nm mv ex- 


n led and more or le checkere i 
career I shudder t think what | might 
have become but for the examples of 
good young Rollo and his desiccated Drown by Rooney 
tutor Jimmy Reaps a 





species of human being with ingrowing 
culture, with mock intellectualism, with 
narrrow mentality, indeed with no nat- 
a nd sa Horn ural, healthy, broad outlook on life.”’ 
“But I enjoy my yearly visit,” hesaid, 
pleasantly 
* Certainly you do.”’ I replied * You are wise enough toover 
look the highbrowism, the self-satistied st upidity of the Easterner, 
and there are opportunities for realization not afforded in the 
West. You can be vibrated in New York in many keys.” 
He shook his head 
“You haven’t got me at all,’’ he said. “ There is, of course, 
something in what you say. But that is not why I really like 
the East.” 
“Then why?” I asked 
‘In traveling through 
the East I always meet so many Westerners.”’ 


Because,” he replied, pleasantly 
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Tromsaon 
Harvest oF Pennies Witu His Home-Mape Periscope 
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THE BANKER 


HIS is the Banker of Sotless Tow: 
His “roll” is large as his renown 
He wastes no gold on tlowing wine 
When he takes notables to dine 
At five the Banker’s in his cups 
Observe him as he sips and sups. 
O Mighty Day! Millennium! 
Farewell to thee—O Demon Rum! 











THE POLICEMAN 


ERE is the Copper of Sotless To 
Who walks his beat both up 
down. 
He does not twirl a club or billy 
In Sotless Town that would be silly 
He merely keeps his buttons bright 
And acts exceedingly polite. 
He dares to whistle and to hum 


wn 


and 


Now that they’ve shook the Demon Rum. 


SOTLESS 
TOWN 


B 


liowarpb DierTz 


ll. iSiralions b 


Rateu BARTON 





THE BISHOP 


HIS is the sishop oO} Sotless Town 


How charming are his stole and 


gown! 
His sermons are so crisp and short 
He makes of bishoping a sport 
No hectic language does he use 
Po make his tlock abstain from booze 
For Sotless Town is Kingdom Come 
Since it forsook the Demon Rum. 


L’ENVOI 


HIS is the motto of Sotless Town: 


“We shun the taste that’s dark and 


brown 
We shun the tavern and the inn 
And thus the Seventh Deadly Sin.” 
(nd, other towns in this broad land, 
Let Virtue reign on every hand 
Go, rid your city of its scum! 
Forsake the wild-eyed Demon Rum! 
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THE MAYOR 


HIS is the Mayor of Sotless Town. 


Upon his face he wears no frown. 
His gait is firm, his poise erect, 
Here’s human worthy of respect! 
He does not chew, he does not spit; 
He’s lately shown a taste for wit. 
\ perfect Mayor from toe to thumb 
Because he shuns the Demon Rum. 





THE RAKI 


HIS is the Rake of Sotless Town. 


No flagon does he deign to drown, 


No tankard does he quaff; instead 


He jokes, plays games, stands on his head 


Sometimes, it’s said, the Rake will sneer 
\ happy substitute for beer 

Indeed he is a model bum 

Who shuns the deadly Demon Rum. 
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: Between The Lines 
\ } By Gecerr BurcEs 


M* dear Mis Jones: 


’ Your cordial invitation 
f 


ip , for dinner Friday night 
- ~ I’m quite delighted to accept. 


Damnation! 











¢ got lo go—bul I be bored, all right 





4 "Twas kind of you to ask me, 


Some one failed her! 








(nd I look forward toa pleasanttime. 





; i] VJ , ret ve hat I should have mailed her 
. y Yours most sincerely, 
Stung again! 


J. Syme. 





Man, the Indispensable 
Urs. Flubdub—Do you believe the 
ngels ire all womel 


Vrs. Dashaway—Certainly not. What 




















Y- , sort of a heaven would that be? 
ot vt 
oe The Case 
First Doctor—What is the diagnosis? 
: . , dade Second Doctor—Six syllables and four 
figures 
5 + Cymbals of Fear 
* : The Reckless Auto Driver (rounding a 
f “< r corner at full speed Do you hear those 
c cylinders knocking? 
: Timid Companion—’Taint the cylin 
. ders; it’s my knees 
D P. L. Crospy Greek Meets Greek 
By the way, Mrs. Sullivan, how's your nd “Whur’s Gabe Giggery and Zeke 
: Yawkey, these days?”’ asked a neighbor 
Hope On! “TI hain’t seed neither of ‘em for a week or so.” 
First Peace Delegat Well, is this operation we are per “They swapped mules with each other last Friday,”’ replied 
forming on the God of War a success? Gap Johnson, of Rumpus Ridge, Ark., “and ever since then 
Second Peace Delegate (doubtfully Hm, I don’t know thev’ve both been hiding out to keep from getting shot, each 
The operation seems to be ill right but the patient still lives b the other as it were.” 
= r" 
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Drawn by Sanrornp Tovuser 


Way Down South In De Land Of Cotto 
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Drawn by Eviison Moover 
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American Labor ¢ A 
wont stand for =”. 


Bolshevism on 
our shores 


_ 











Presidential Nomination 




















The best and only 
cure for Bolshevism 








"Everything 
going out 

and nothing 
coming in” 




















An impression of the present relations 
between Business and the Government 
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Its Rapidity 


“WOLCR little tow: 
gan a hypercritical guest. 
‘Slow?” broke in the landlord of the taveri 
“Why, confound it, we’ve g 
a town rumpus that threatens to de 


seems rather slow, an 


eecuddyvhump. 


ve 


| re 


¢ Pp 

la | cc- 
tanew 
inte I 


All out 





Nea lows’ Par cP 


open battle, a band that can play some, a lady bar 
tat can’t shave but has a large patronage, a coupl 
ight interesting scandals, a preacher that is 
tealing his sermons, and we will have a motorcyck 


tr 
it 


} 


learns to rice it. Slow—the deuc: 


ontinua iol? 


expect, anyhow a ¢ 














The Symphony 
By Evner Fars 


with folded arms 


| ST 

And shift my poor Philistine feet 
\las hath not 
That I might find my bondage sweet 


| he 


Their bows across the teline 


apart 


that musi charms 








fiendish semicircle draw 
strings 
ls condemned by some stern k 


Like sor 


lo penance tor unpardot ed things 
And in that surging depth of soun 
I trv 
But I am swallowed up and drowned 
And frenzied clamor fills the place; 


read my program o’er and o’er 


v 
K 


some simple tune to trace 


A vulgar blockhead, am I not? 


count the cracks upon the floor 








WaALkenr 


What Si 


I car like a book ”; n 


y A.B 


lhree numbers yet—and it is hot 
Memorized 
“Why don’t you go to the movies any 
S/ D a ore?”’ 
‘ el Pe I know the plot thoroughly now.” 





ber 
accuseu 


liceman to handle them infernal city joy riders just 
oon as he can raise the money to buy a motorcycle 


What d’ve 




















vain a ‘ 
The Victim 
'y Warter G. Dot 
] VE a mammoth admiration 
For the man whose observation 
Is so keen that he can tell vou with no 
sign of hesitation: 
Yes, I saw the license number 
(on the back end of the car 
Ere I passed away in slumber 
From the fierceness of the jar 
[was a twin-six Speederine 
\n expensive, big machine 
Here’s the number in my note-bool 


eightv thousand, seventeen 


Almost any dav when strolling 
]l am tossed and sent a rolling, 
But I’ve never felt the healing touch o 
damages consoling 
I’ve been hurled in all directions 
By the finest cars in town 
But my later recollections 
Were ot comets sweeping down 
As to seeing whence they burst 
Or their license plates accurst 
I can swear bv all my fractures that thev’ve always seen 
first! 
His Principal Asset 


Lhe Dentist—\Um afraid I shall have to kill the nerve 


The Book Avgent—Go ahead I guess I’ve got plenty lef 


Drow y Cnester I, Ganpe + A. C, 


“Glad we met vou, Docto We can't vet 





SeriING House-CLEANING 


Crab-like Compliment 
I imagine, from what Mrs. Robinson says about her ht 
band, that he is having trouble in supporting her.”’ 
“What does she say P 
She is continually referring to him as a man with sucl 


brilliant mind.” 
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Drawn by Henuan Patwrn 


Trdge : 


Joun A. Stetcuer, President Revpen P. Sreicuer, Secretary 
Perrtrron Maxwe tt, Editor J. A. Watpron, Li 





PutTTinc THE “Ap” In “ADVERSARY’ 


OMEONE—and it could not have been Brander 
Matthews—once said that the late war was the 
greatest advertisement that Democracy has ever 
had. And we ourselves are of the opinion that 
the biggest drive for Democracy was started 

when the peoples and leaders of the world began to 
talk about Democracy, as well as to act it by sending 
the Junkers to the junk-pile or junker-tomb. The war 
was popularized on the “fight for Democracy”’ slogan, 
and when the consumers, that is, the people, began to 
scrutinize the advertised product, manufacturers were 
compelled to make it 995° pure. 

While the advertising of Democracy on the part of 
the press and our political leaders has proved to be a 
boom to the world by the institution of autonomous ex- 
pression among all nations, there is at present waging a 
counter advertising campaign that may possibly prove 
to be a boomerang. We speak of that twentieth cen- 
tury hoodoo—Bolshevism. 

Never since the days of Messrs. Marx and Engels 
has the class war been so forcefully discussed in the 
press and the class warriors been the subject for so vivid 
an advertisement. Every front page 


of every newspaper contains the (eS 
word “ Bolshevism’ in several 
places, and in many cases there are = — 


cartoons to illustrate the text. 

One of the tenets of the press- 
agent has always been that “a knock 
is as good as a boost,” and on this 
principle the press is inevitably 
playing into the hands of their op- 
ponents, even though they denounce 
Bolshevism. 

The war against Bolshevisn 
should be one of silence, especially 
on the part of the press. Ignore 


A. E. Rottaver, Treasurer Grant E. Hamitton, Art Director 
terary Editor Lawton Macxatt, Managing Editor 


read a violent diatribe against the merchandise of 
Lenine, Trotzky & Co., Ltd.—very much Limited. 
PeTTICOATS AND “ PEP” 

F a single failure in any given enterprise were con- 
| clusive, there would not be much progress in any 

field. Repeated experiment is necessary in every- 
thing new. 

Governor Edge, of New Jersey, tried as an experi- 
ment a women’s newspaper in Atlantic City. The 
journal was edited, managed and printed by women, and 
was declared a failure after a few months because, it is 
said, of the inability of the editors and reporters todevelop 
the “‘news sense’’ and what newspaper men call “pep.” 

A cynic might flout these reasons for the failure of 
the Atlantic City enterprise. The “news sense” in- 
deed! Why, the humorists from immemorial time have 
jested about the “news sense”’ of the sex—their avidity 
in absorbing facts and rumors and their skill and in- 
dustry in elaborating and disseminating them. 

It may be true that in a newspaper establishment 
given over wholly to women the competition natural 
to the sex in dress and other arts relating to personal 
appearance might make the work of gathering, editing 
and printing news secondary to 
primping and conferences on the 
fashions; and the average young 
woman reporter in such an environ- 
ment might lose valuable time on a 
hurry call to duty in powdering her 
nose and adjusting her hat to the 
right angle. Yet these discouraging 
possibilities are by no means con- 
clusive of the failure of women in 
journalism. 

In fact there is hardly a news- 
paper in the country that does not 
carry on its staff women who are 
successful in various branches of 





your enemy and he will be helpless. 





the art of newspaper-making, in- 


Let the readers of the Socialist pa- 27" 'y Menant ve Manis cluding editing and _ reporting. 

pers scan the daily columns in vain Client 4 want these papers to com Moreover, without the work of 

: ‘ : eo my partner's ds only after n 

for a denouncement of their hoped- ote He. — * hands only after women the average newspaper 
ite . “ : we ee Ggeatl ow can nake sure of this! : — sel i . . 

for revolution, and they will not feel Lawyer—You might try mailing then would be a decidedly dull institu- 

half so important as if they had to him tion today. 
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BAD BREAKS 


Leather-Lunged—‘“ Hold on, Wil 


liam!’’ commands a VOICE IN PATENT 
LEATHER SHOES, RUNNING DOWN THI 
STAIRS, ALL PINK WITH HASTI Pear 


son's Magazine 
Abandoned Care—“ There are few 
gardens which do not contain a rose bush 
or two that often fail to grow or flower 
properly through WANT OF NEGLECT.” 
Kentish (Eng.) Mercury 
The New Education—‘ The School 
is returning to Totteridge for the Summer 
Miss is 
prepared to meet, by appointment, PROS 
PECTIVE PARENTS at the Grange.’’—Lon 
don Morning Post ( Adv.) 


lerm In the meantime 


Hen is on the Job—‘“Henry Ha- 
worth, HAVING FINISHED HATCHING for 
this season, has a few sittings for dis 


posal.”—Burnley (Eng.) Express 


Cutting Conversation 





| “Couper NEVE UX Je te le défends bien!” 
“ Dis donc, est ce que je fempéche de latsser 
pousser les tiens, mot? 
What! Bob your hair? I refuse to let 
you do it!” 


the way you let 


(Paris) 


Do I ever interfere wit 
your 





grow?” —Le Morde Ill ty 














Fy Damp Cocky—Ow did you git on, 
Dan? Lorst much? 

Second D Cows, crops, 

r | le S ? Bul 

Looking Toward the Future- 


“Wanted—MARRIED MAN to raise hogs. 
Apply room 701, Kohl Building.” —San 
Francisco Examiner. 


Flowing Figures—‘‘It has just been 
announced that 2,000,000 wells in north 
lexas have been bought in by the Sin- 
clair interests, in Stevens County in the 
heart of the famous Ranger Fields, one 
1,000 barrels 


Ne U 


well flowing at the rate of 
daily and the other 200 barrels.” 
York Stock Exchange Report. 


Drunk with Love—‘‘ Oh, Amorous 
Dove’ by this imposing queen was one 
of the best sors of the evening.” New 
York Times. 


Cheek by Growl—‘ By taking Celo 
Celery each morning you will wash all 
poisons from STOMACH, leaving it pure 
and sweet, WITH ROSY CHEEKS.”’—Dudlev 
Eng ) Herald. 


JOURNALISM 








Why Editors Get Gray 
of the issue of February 5th were so badly af 
printed as to be almost unreadable. We 
ran out of ink and borrowed some apple 
butter of the Fredonia Preserving Com 
pany with which to complete the run. It 
must have been very poor apple butter, 


Many copie Ss 


as it proved a flat failure for printing pur- 
poses. Fredonia, N. Y., Censor 

Higher Journalism 
before you start to writing your interview 
with Flappers, the aviator,” said the city 
editor. 

“Yes, sir?” 
porter. 

“See if you can’t describe him without 
using ‘intrepid.’ The word has been a 
trifle overworked in connection with air- 
Birmingham Age-Herald. 


“* Just a moment 


replied the youthful re 


men.” 


But That’s Another Story 
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* Ah! mes amis, quelle gloire! Que j aura 
) , anal. ene 
piaisir a cnanger avec vous: 


“ Dites, des for 


que vous voudriez échanger 
tre ‘pecule’ contre | , 


> notre? 
** Ah! my friends, what glory is yours! H 
I wish I could change places with you!” 


“Say, would you like to swap what you 
vot out of this war for what we did?”—Le 
Rire (Pari 














His Hope How Wi mat ge 
gea up 
He is run over D‘\ il :utomobil 
He seems heerful about it » 
Ves he figures o getting ¢ ug 
ra to buv a r of is 
( r / 
\ Useful Animal Why do vo 
eep that porcupine about th place 
Well thes« mot 5 did t mind 
ng over v hens. but thev give that 
worcupine 1 wide berth They dor 
no punctured | res ‘ lil Fran 


( hront ‘ 
Cussedness of the Inanimate 
There is something desperatel mn 
ibout an automobile 
How sor 
Deacon Brown had his machine out 
this afternoon and it broke down in front 
of one of the worst saloons in town.” 


Boston Transcript 


Advantage Over an Auto—" You 
seem to have to tinker a great deal with 
your motor-boat 

‘I do.” 

‘Much the matter with it? 
trouble That’s 


about all I can say.”’ Louisville Courier 


She never has tire 





A Parade Day Opportunity 











Her uu are, lad 
1 the third branch, only twenty cent 
+ Péle-Méle (Par 


It Missed All Right—Redd—He took 


his car apart yesterday 


Greene—But I saw him out in it to-day 
“Oh, yes; he put it together again.’ 
“Did he get all the parts back?” 

“Well, when I saw him in his car to 


day the engine seemed to be missing.’ 


J 


onkers Statesmai 


4 Matter of Taste 


“Don’t you simply adore Tintoretto, Mrs. 


“Well, to tell vou the 


lon’t care 











Tae TEs a 
Mis EU Ber| 3 


angled drinks—I much 


'erriphat? 
much about these new-f 
prefer creme de menthe mvself.”—Parsing Sho 


London). 
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YAN K S 
The Real Thing So this is a Ger 
1an officer’s helmet 
“Ves 9” 
‘Are vou sure it’s genuine I under 


ind a factory in France is manufactur 


ing helmets to sell to American soldier 


is souvenirs.” 


‘I guess this one is genuine,” replied 


the doughboy, calmly ‘I got it in ex 
change for an uppercut landed on a 
Prussian’s jaw Birminghan I ge 


4 


Herald 

A Hungry Bunch—A former railroad 
brakeman, now serving in France, was 
bringing in 

“What have vou there?” 
ofiicer, back of the lines 

* Just a string of empties, sir,” was his 


Vew York Central Maga- 


a bunch of prisoners. 
inquired an 


prompt reply 


zine 


A Real Grievance—* Some of these 
guvs have got a funny way of doing 
their bit,” 
the San Pedro submarine base the other 


wailed one of the bovs at 


day 

“Here I blowed home for a vacation 
and finds this guy parading around with 
my girl 

‘I nails him and wants to know what 
the big idea is 

’*Tain’t nawthin 

back. ‘I just take her down to the news 
paper oftice every day to see if you've got 
killed or not.’ ”’—Portland (Or Tel 


wrong,’ he comes 


The Colonel's Idea—The colonel 
beckoned to his orderly. “Smith, I wish 
you'd ride into the town and get the 
correct time.’ 

“Why, sir,” 
haven’t got a watch.” 

‘A watch, a watch,” 
“What in the name 
a watch for? Write it down on a piece of 
Pathfinder 


Smith hesitated me 
the colonel roared 
of sense do you want 
paper, man.” 

An Artful Dodger— “Henry, my dear 
est friend told me a girl in France is writ 
ing you Fe 

‘The deuce she did! Well, the little 
girl who writes to me is a mere child about 
seven years old. You see, I—er—was 
billeted with her family 

“But how can a child of that age write 
you sixteen-page letters? 

“Oh—er—she dictates them to her 
Birmingham 


dear old grandmother.” 


A ge-Herald. 

















2 a 
= . = 





he March to Liberty—Russian Version.—Sydney Bullet 





‘This is terrible,”’ said 


Bolshevism ? 

Mr. Dubwaite 
What’s the matter?” asked Mrs 
Dubwaite 

“1 passed through the kitchen just now 
and saw that our cook had hung up a red 
flag.’ 

“Oh, that’s just a piece of one of your 
old red flannel undershirts that has been 
put away for years. I gave it to her to 
polish the stove with.”’—Birmingham 


I ve He rald 


The Blow Habit—* I had to get rid of 
that servant girl.’ 

“What was the trouble?’ 

‘You see she had worked so long in an 
ammunition factory that every time she 
heard a whistle blow she wanted to quit 
work.”’— Detroit Free Press. 


Fifty -fifty—Misiress—In the time it 
takes me to tell you how to do the work 
I could do it myself 

Maid—Yes’m. And in the time it takes 
me to listen so could I.—Passing Show. 


The Efficiency Test—‘So she had 
to let her cook go?” 

“Ves.” 

“Incompetent?” 

“Very. She made cookies so bad that 
even the children wouldn’t help them- 
selves to them.”’—Detroit Free Press. 

Makes Good-— Mrs. Flathush— My 
new cook is always producing new dishes. 
She is very original 

Urs. Bensonhurst—I should say she 
was original My cook breaks a lot of 
‘em, but she never produces any new 
ones, I notice Yonkers Statesman. 


The Rash Rider 
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Le Contréleur—Eh! Thomme, vou a 
ans billet; descendez tout de suite 
Condu tor Hey there, vou! If you } aven't 


got a ticket, you'll have to get off Le Péle 


VWéle (Parts) 





Oe WO N= a 
WET AND DRY 


Unenlightened — Crawford —I hear 
you have a new doctor. What was the 
matter with the old one? 

Crabshaw—He didn’t believe that al 
cohol had any medicinal value.—7 vw» 


7 opi § 


Foolish Query— 7 eelolaler—Stay, my 
friend! Do you think that glass of vil 
filth will quench your thirst? 

The Festive A. B. (fervently)—Good 
‘eavens, mate! I jolly well ‘ope not! 
Passing Show 


Where Percentage Never Falls 
\nd in case the brewers are allowed to 
make 2.75 per cent. beer, we take it for 
granted the grand old Ultimate Consumer 
will be permitted to pay too per cent. for. 
it, as usual—Macon Telegraph. 


Insanity—YVeast—Do you think we 
will have a sane Fourth of July this year? 

Crimsonbeak—Not if Prohibition goes 
into effect on July tst we won’t.—Yon- 
kers Statesman 

















Feline and Canine 
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Hit 


peat 


/ " I 
Lois—Oh, » me, love t London Ma 
Stringy —C ustome) 
er’s I vant t copy 
Rope.” 
{ssistant—I am afraid | 
M U S I > such a song 
Custo’ er—Why it 
All in a Sentence—‘Is the pro tumpty-tum 
fessor in?”’ she asked, entering the door Assistant—Oh. vou 
of a courtroom by mistake Chord.” 
“What professor?” asked the gruff Customer Ah! that’ 


attendant 
‘The professor of music, of course 
I’ve come to have my voice tried.”’ 
“Well, you'd better not have it tried 
here, ma’am his is a court of justice 


Yonkers Statesman 


Immune—fFred Lewis of the Belvi 
dere hotel barber shop sang three times 
at the soldiers’ club at Rockford last eve 
ning. Many of the patrons of the club 
ire men from overseas, accustomed to 
all kinds of Belvidere, Iil., 
Republican 


hardships 


Both in the Alphabet—*“ Maw?” 


“Well, Junior 
“Paw don’t know much about musi 
does he?”’ 

“Not very 
ask?” 

“At the show this afternoon a man 
told paw the lady on the stage was sing- 
ing high G, and paw said it sounded like 
H.’’—Youngstown Telegram. 


much, but why do you 





lis Star 
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The Crown Rabbit—What did you 


great war, papa?—Sydney Bulletin. 











in music 


of the 
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goes 


That Haunting Question 
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sell 
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don’t know ol 









So» | NEVER MORE! 
kc 
WO R D S 

“Propinquity is whi 


Calling Her 
brings about marriages,” declared pa 
didactic mood. 

“Huh?” 

“Tt works this way. From among the 
men who call most frequently at a house 
the daughter of the house naturally s« 
lects a husband.” 

“In that case,” said ma, “I fear o1 





daughter is doomed to marry a bill co 
lector.” —Kansas City Journa 
A Misnomer—“ You Americans are 


queer people,’ remarked the English 
visitor. 
“How’s that, Lord Blessus?”’ 
“You speak of a swindler as a ‘cont 
dence man.’ ” 
“Well?” 
“By jove, sir, you can’t put any con 
fidence in the bally chap at all.”—Bz 
mingham Age-Herald. 


Quick Thinking—‘“Say. can vou let 
me have five or ten—”’ 
“No 
minutes? I think I can show 
you how to make some money.” 
objection, old chap. You 
have twenty, if you want.’’—Boston 


Transcript 


can 





Great Handicap—* Pop 

“Well Junior $0 

“I’m sorry we have such a name as 
Schniffenlopperstein.”’ 

“My son, our name has never been dis 
graced by any member of the fan “ 

“Oh, it isn’t that.” 

“What is it, then?” 

‘When we had to Stay alter 
write our names fifty times, Jim Jones 


SCNOO! al d 


got out half an hour before I did.” 
Youngstown Telegram. 


Have a Heart—Mercyville Banner 
Mr. and Mrs. Frederick Post are the 
happy parents of an eleven pound son, 
and are almost induced to name him 
“ Parcel.’’— Boston Transcript 


The Pit of Sin \ visitor to a school 
began his address: “This morning, chil- 
dren, I propose to ofier you an epitome of 
the life of St. Paul. It may be perhaps that 
there are among you some too young to 
grasp the meaning of the word ‘epitome.’ 
‘Epitome,’ children, is in its signification 
synonymous with synopsis!’’"—London 


Tit-Bits. 







































Balance of Power 




















Sometimes—A teacher was telling 
her class little stories in natural history, 
and she asked if anyone could tell her 
what a groundhog was. Up went a little 
hand, waving frantically. 

“Well, Tommy, you may tell us what 
a ground hog is.” 

“Please, ma’am, it’s a sausage.” 
Ottawa Evening Citizen. 


They Did Not—‘ Remember, son, 
Garfield drove mules on a cowpath and 
Lincoln split rails.” 

“I know, dad; but, say, did any of 
these presidents ever crank a cold motor 
in a blizzard for half an hour before he 
discovered that he didn’t have any gaso 
line?’’—Richmond Times-Dispatch. 


Dad's Bitterness —7 ommy—And have 
you noticed, dad, how often mother says, 
“And so on, and so on’’? 

His Father—Yes, my son; but it never 
applies to buttons.—Detroit Free Press. 

Too Truthful—Mother—There were 
two apples in the cupboard, Tommy, and 
How’s that? 

Tommy (who sees no way of escape) 
Well, ma, it was so dark in there I didn’t 
see the other.—Saturday Journal. 


now there is only one. 


It Smacked of Osculation-——/nspec 
tor—Do you teat h observation? 

Teacher Yes. 

Inspector—Then I wiil test the class. 
Now, children, shut your eyes and sit 
still. The inspector made a slow whis- 
tling sort of noise, and followed with, 
“Now, children, what did I do?” 

For some time there was no answer, but 





ultimately one little boy piped out: 
“Kissed teacher.’”,-—London Tit-Bits. 








\ Bird of a Weight—Sondags Nisse (Stockl 
Simplified Reading—The governess 
was listening to the children’s reading 
lesson, and her attention was, perhaps, 
wandering a little when suddenly she was 
brought back to earth by hearing young 
Timothy declaim: 
“This is awarm doughnut. Step onit.” 
“Timothy, whatever are you reading?”’ 
she exclaimed. “Let me see your book.” 
She looked and this is what she found 
“This is a worm. Do not step on it.” 
Philadelphia North-American. 


And Harry Laughed—The head of 
the family glanced up from the paper and 
remarked: 

“TI see there’s a new hippopotamus at 
the Zoo.”” Glancing at his son a moment 
later, he asked: 

“What are you laughing at, Harry?” 

“T was jus’ laughin’ to think of a stork 
carryin’ a hipperpotamus,”’ returned 
Harry.”’’— Boston Globe. 





THE OLD SOD 


Where Pat Was—lIn a small village 
in Ireland the mother of a soldier met the 
village priest, who asked her if she had 
had bad news. “Sure, I have,” she said, 
“Pat has been killed.” 

“Oh, I’m very sorry,”’ said the priest. 
“Did you receive word from the War 
Office?”’ 

“No,” she said, “I received word from 
himself.” 

The priest looked perplexed and said, 
“But how is that?” 

“Sure,”’ she said, “here is the letter; 
read it for yourself.”’ 

The letter said, “Dear Mother—I am 
now in the Holy Land.’’—San Francisco 
Argonaut 


The Discriminating Shopper 


* Vingt-cing sous, Cest un peu cher, surtout qt 
"Twenty-five cents! That's rather dear, now that 


Méle (Pari 
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The Mayor's Beneficence 
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LAWYERS 


Reaching a Verdict You say the 
jury is deliberating?” 

“Yes,” replied the sarcastic lawyer 
“The only juror who has a thimbleful 
of brains is probably telling eleven nun 
skulls that my client is guilty.”’—B;: 
mingham Age-Herald 


The Surest Way—Avnegry Father—lt 
my son marries that burlesque actress, | 
shall cut him off without a cent, and you 
can tell him so 

Lawyer— There's no use bothering hin 
I'll just tell the actress.— Town Topic 

A Dramatic Instant —“Is the fai 
defendant ready to appear?” 

“She is still conferring with her law 
vers.” 

“Why the delay?’ 

‘I understand they are trying to de 
cide on the psychological moment for 
her to faint in court.” 


Hera d 


Birmingham 1 ge 


Without Argument—The wit and 
quickness of repartee which character 
izes Sir F. E. Smith, who is the new Brit 
ish lord chancellor, with a salary of 
£10,000, at the age of forty-six, is pro 
verbial. In one of his early cases he was 
opposed by an elderly, prosy, long 
winded lawyer, who spoke for six hours 
in his concluding address Then Sir 
Frederick rose. Looking at the judge an 
jury he smiled slightly and said: “Your 
honor, I will follow the example of my 
learned friend who has just concluded and 


sub t the case vithout irgument 


Foolish 


Had a uke, and she surely did strun 
But as far as the air 
Is concerned, we aeciare 


She couldn't sing, whistle. or hun 


She loved to eat taffy, in Summitt 
And ate it each time she could bum it 
Her teeth are gone, now, 
And like Rosie the cow 
Where food is concerned she must gum it 
Bide Dudley in the New York W orld 


The Financier 

















“Ces dtu us-ia, mo? ux 

rai quand ia 0l¢ sera moir here.” 

“See these two pennies! I’m savin’ 
pend when the price of commoditie 


wn again.” —Poulbot (Par 


She stuttered, this lady of Summitt 
And could not, tho she tried, overcome it: 
She’d gurgle and sputter, 
Then shockingly mutter 
“ G-g-g-g-g-gosh-dummit! 
—Ted Robinson in the ( eveland 
Plain Dealer 


When this ragtime discourser of Summitt 
Laniated her lingo, we vum, it 
Was well shredded, Bud 
And as clear as the mud 
In a trench to the cootie that swum it 
Rody McPhee in the Springfield Union 


Why kid the dear lady from Summitt ? 
She isn’t a beauty—far from it 
But she earns dough in stacks 
Making rubber nick-nacks 
And her roll—it would thrill vou to 
thumb it 
Kee Maxwell in Akron Lime 
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But the roll of this lady of Summitt 
nless, as a tight-wad, she’ll mum it 
Quite a distance will go 
lo secure her a beau 

Who will make it his object to crumb it 
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Ruffled “Your speect seemed to me 
to lack polish 7 

‘| hope it did,” replied Senator sor 
ghum “I’ve been called ‘smooth 
article’ long enough. I want to treat ‘er 
rough.’’—Washington Star 


Nothing But Trouble—“What do 
you understand by the initiative and 
referendum?” 

“With me,” said Senator Spug, “it 
merely means that some guy is always 
trying to start something.” — Aansas City 
Journal, 


Graftless—“ What do they mean by 
an academic question? 

“One in which there is no profit for 
anybody,” said the Old Codger no 
matter which way it is decided Louts- 
ille Courier Journal 

Busy Explainer—‘“ Do your constitu- 
ents want you to explain the League of 
Nations?” 

‘All the time,”’ answered Senator Sor- 
ghum; “I am sometimes tempted to call 
it the league of explanations.”—Wash- 
ington Star 


Flattery 





6s a Je se , * ‘ 
La aQndé @ Giicini a prix 4 
Madame peut se va de représenter une 
riune 


The price of meai is simply unheard-of 
‘Then Madame la indeed a queen! 


ne.”"—Le Péle-Méle (Par 























After the Var 


fancies 


from the Press 
of Europe 
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Germania’s ‘Threat 


——_ 





Wandering Philipsson—W nat does a bed cost here? 


Porter—Half a dollar 
W., P.—Well, I’ve only got ten cents 
















ike me two hours earlier?—Strix (Stockholm). 






































Supreme Generosity 

Then your workmen will share in y 

*Oh, yes. You see, there are now 
Exlex (Christiania 
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Isis SS 












>» Golgotha du Rire 























The New All-Highest 


The Next Turn _ 
The Toreador eclipses the 
food we are quietly eatir 
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Boob Brummels 
B awton \I 





when wearing 
, 1 
( iotnes, 


rn thereby 


m have ‘ 
| over, just a 
decade ago. He 


lau rh ae Once 
ill him now a 


nore convincing. 


ne spy in every 

the « cu ima ‘ ly ass personality came hand 
\ck i ] \lan Who Stave 1 Hor e out 
irn the shipping foxed the Huns by masquerading as a la-de-da coward, 


cre, \ Ip at just as the hero of “Watch Your N 


brough 


two VM 
ame 
and ( 


change 
rather 


quently 


idiots « 


f “* Dear Brutus,” all packed up r Barrie’ theatre 


mixed 
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will foll 
sho ton 


Le 
associations in short, that 
, 
n 
, Jimmy does 
his ** never-fail 


oy 
vith a 


dom more 
You and 


is a pleasure to 


C] eve é inates by affecting e dally me dude 
Phe hing on his mind but a * cylinder 
t the old rhinoc- Now the boob Brummel appears to be gone fron 
1atior R Broadway for keeps. But you never can tell. Mean- 
4 ¢ ea f hile oul goes mincing on in the cheerful all-dressed- 
nobody-home of to-day the chap who kee 
to the point of getting bright ideas of approximately one-sixteenth 
ent accept this candle power. jimmy Potter, in “East Is West,” ex 
er’? (The -  cellently played by Hassard Short, is irrepressibly boot 
as “from the ful all evening. In “I Love You,” another Jin 
it he is a rich bland protagonist of the kidding. He harbors (in shal- 
taken an interest in low anchorage) the fatuous notion that love may be i 
ing these facts, l ask duced by carefully prepared propinquity; that if he’s 
and she’s are artfully 


t together, Cupid 
ow in truc ion and 
the dotted line of 
ere May 
concocted. 


: nes 
lc atmosy] 


concoct 
etting ’’- 
urned low, sofa for 
volume of 
verses convenient 


it music sounding 


the garden- and 
lite the wrong peo- 

to his heart-t Ap; 
t-la atmosphere 
ipon his own hancée 


with the times—or 
Stage types are sel- 
eh: } } 
than a uecade 


late—but asininity 


1 so fre- 

make blithering 
f ourselves that it 
go to the 


and see somebody 


else doing it for a change. 
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A hor - 
From “Take It From Mi: 


7) é@ Senior sStenograpner of the de- 
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ment Store 701nS the lit rie parade | { 
a Le-ClOSs eT, nding terror i iné C- a 
Ca ) a~<« 
So 7 
Sue—Do you think this new num- 


ber becomes me? 
Huey (in unison Yes, if you cov- \\ 


ered vourself with a bag 









In the group 
picture Miss 
King is too 
far awa 
optical satis- . : 
faction. Hence: From * Monte Cristo, JR. 
this nearer and 


more thorough Adelaide and Hughes, Wintes 





MorRNING, Jt DGE”’ 

: . ; VIEW. Co rd ners, d mma fi } to d 1NCe 

JupGe—Naughty, naughty! You know eri an 
; ] ’ fre the ypneht of — ] lyon he 

Hughie is only a little boy, fourteen years old, r the bene fu ele: 

his mother says. front row. (These are not the on! 


Joy He’s the oldest boy | ever met dolls on exl ibition.) 


Charles and M * King a ( li 
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This Week’s Best Service Joke 


Loot for The Looney 
By Senor. L. EF. Wanrumwan, A. E. F 


HUGE electric cross formed part of a German 
a holiday celebration in one of the Bridgehead 


” On New Year's Eve a private had “frater 





to the extent of several schnapps and wa 
alking toward his billet when he came upon a small 
r up ir t.err a" 
a D-eNG . : aid the ou en ally. 
“Schon.” answered t zimiring Germans, lookin 
up at the sign 
The buck loo up. Jawohl.” He straighter 
him , har ed r ir Shy,’ rei a 
YY, , 
0 fries WweP a ee Se 
4 r 4 4 \“ 4 r “ur 











Another Dictionary 
By CompomaL Gronce Granam, 115th F { 
QECOND LIEUTENANT—The first sin of 
\” commission. 
Captain 
company, who wears two silver bars and a chip 


The whole cheese in any battery or 
on his shoulder. He also wears two coils of braid- 
ing on his sleeve, and at least three of upbraiding 
up his sleeve. He can only be cussed by the 
Major, the Colonel, the Lieutenant Colonel and 
the other officers in ascending power—the honor 
ceasing with the General 

Band Leader—The bravest man in a regiment 
being the only man on the battlefield, other than 
the enemy, who has to face the music. 

Regimental Musician—A steam-titter or boiler 
maker in military garb 

Wess Hall—The place in which, three times a 
day. we live and move and have our beans. 

Wess Call—An 
a “‘wind jan mer” to keep the wolf away from the 
Mess Hall door. 


itmospheric discord blown by 


Vi Sergeant—The survival of the fattest 
Patrick Henry couldn’t have held this job 30 days 
s he who exclaimed, “ Peas, peas, men ma 
cry peas, but there is no peas.”” Wasn’t it the 
prophetic tongue of Daniel Webster which said 
In times of war prepare for peas?” 
First ¢ Five-thirt 1. m., when you cuss 
the bugler, who blew t.”’ and then begin scran 
bling around in the dark in an attempt to put 


I 
n in the 1 what you put off at night 
Pay Day—The dav on which the enlisted n 


feels like the 30 cents he has drawn after his allot 
ments, insurance, premium, canteen and Libert\ 


Loan lees have beer deduc t¢ 1. He 1s proud ot 


his 30 cents, but he hates to be warned each pay 


day by the Chaplain not to squander his mone 
on wine, women and song 
Band Rehearsal—The time of day when the 


housewives in the neighboring villages on the 











home the mascots 


outskirts of the camp begin to lower their win 
dows (See Steam-Fitter and Boiler-Maker.) 

Company \ tipsy 
bass, a boozie baritone, and a cascade contralto 
who keep you awake the night after you walked 
guard the night before 

Fatigue 
about the camp at rest 


Vuartel tenor, a brandy 


Compulsory odd jobs performed 
periods, during which 
time you are sometimes thoroughly convinced 
that “rolling stones is not like gathering moss” 
nor shoveling clay as “easy as dirt.” 

Field Shoe—The army brogan—on the march, 


ccented on the “ brogue.” 


Undesirable Passengers 
Ky Cone... Georce L. Suara, ¢ B.105th A f 7 RA 
Every time I get to scratching, oh man! 
I get to balling old man Noah and his sco\ 
For if he hadn’t toted cooties ‘round ther 
I wouldn’t be a totin’ ’em ’round now 


Looking For a Hand-Out 
By Pvt. Eant Mciien, 19th ( -H 1.F..U.8. M.C..& 
rhe Second Lieutenant who just got his bar 
Came from the store with a great big cigar 
lickled to death over wearing his boots, 
And walking the street just 


to get the salutes. 
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False Faces 
By Wiuusam Rea Brack, U.S. A. 

\ colored soldier just returned from France 
secured a position as a porter in the statio1 
Pittsburgh, Pa. One afternoon a Southern negress 
who had bought a ticket for a train leaving at 

30, seeing that the clock at one end of the sta 
ion was at 4.20 and the clock at the other end 
was at 3.20, was very perplexed and hustling 
over to the porter who was carrying a man’s 
suitcase toward the gate she asked why the 
clocks were different and which she was to go 
by. The porter, in a great hurry, exclaimed 
“Look here, nigger, I ain’t got no time to go into 
the fun-a-men-als of this here thing, but no mat- 
ter what them clocks say, your train leaves hy-arr 


at 3c 





Drawn by G. T. Hanrwan, U.S, NV. 
He—Yes, I made this rating during the last trip. 
She—How interesting—I didn’t know ou ¢ 


ndered 


The Difference 
By Bi cren Loum Warre, U. 8S. A. 


\ colored soldier was asked by a very inte 
ested old lady if he got thirty a month as the 
other soldiers did. 

rhe c. s., who happened to be in a guard con 
pany, said: “ Well, lady, when we is not on guard 
ve gets one dollah a day, but when weison guard w« 
only gets fifty cents a day and fifty cents a night 


The Limit of Endurance 
By W. L. loprentarz, U. 8S. A 


Little Virginia and Bobby were playing in 
yard with their whirligigs when the wind su 
denly dying out, caused the whirligigs to stop 

Virginia—Bobby, stand on the fence and God 
will make the wind blow your whirligigs. 

Bobby (after standing on the fence with his 
bare feet until the wire cut)—Sister, if Dod tinks 
I’m goin’ t’ stand here all day, he’s mistaken 


A Misfit 
Ry La J. L. Mies, U.S. A 


The “mess” had not been what the men had 
been used to at home. 

One day on a hike a “candidate” was seen 
eating green persimmons by the C. O., who said 
in his most sarcastic voice, “Smith, we have® 
mess at noon today as usual.” Private Smith 
saluted stiffly. 

Yes, sir, I was just trying to draw my ston 
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Teetotalers 
By Watt 


"VE never seen a horse drink whiskey, 
though I’ve nags in many 
climes; they’re nearly always gay 
and frisky, and seem to have the 
best of times. The horse around the 
reamlet lingers, and oft throws in a horn 
two, but never whinnies for three fin- 

; of Old Stone Fence or Mountain Dew. 

\len are, alas, the only critters who seek 
the bland barkeeper’s bower, who feel 
they need a dose of bitters, say once a day, 
or twice an hour. And now that Rum is 
doomed to Tophet, and Tanglefoot is on 
the blink, we men may glean some meager 
profit from viewing beasts that do not 

rink. If horses can stay beastly sober, 
ind still enjoy this living game, without 
a thirst for Brown October, why can’t we 
humans do the same? 

The hen desires no foaming liquor, from 
demijohns or jugs or kegs, and yet no liv- 
ing thing is slicker at laying large and 
luscious eggs. If she took snifters alco- 
holic, she’d never give a whoop to lay; 
he'd prance around the yard and frolic 
and whip the roosters all the day. But 
no, she sips some milk or water, then lays 
a soft boiled egg or two, and thinks that 
chicken is a rotter that doesn’t also lay a 


Mason 


seen 


} lew. 

I look around on all the critters which 
do the useful labors here, and never see 
them pour out bitters, or blow the foam 
from steins of beer. The camels fill them- 
with water—they hold lots more 
than you would think—then o’er the des- 

t sands they totter for countless leagues 

thout a drink. If they should fill them- 
elves with brandy, they'd have no buoy- 
ancy or pep; they’d lean against the first 
ence handy, and wouldn’t move another 
tep. 

It’s man alone who must be drinking, 
who must be pouring Stone Fence down, 
ind then goes forth, insanely thinking 
that he can whip all cops in town. It’s 
ho is adorning the town wit! 
in frenzied ways, who has a head- 
the m« 1 draws ten dol- 


and draws ten di 
rr ten day 


seives 


an, alone w 
aint, 
nie in 


rninyg, 


\ Reprehensible Omission 
Dol France 


read many of your 


Jura 
Dy ir I cit 


magazines I 


TT riaving 


have been puzzled by the fact 
no addresses of young American girls have 
ot been gathered on them. However, it would 
t very 
Frene 


ers of such girls 


young 


pleasant past time for us 
h poilus—to have the pleasure of reading 
I ask it not only for me but 
so for many of my comrades. Hoping to have 
soon an answer from you, I 

Respectfully yours, M. Arnould 


Infirmerie Veterinaire, Quartier de Brack. 


am 


Prima Facie 
“That chap poses as a literary man.” 
“All bunk. I saw his grocer nod to him this 
morning.” 
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PEOPLE WHO KNOW VALUES BUY W.L.D@UGLAS SHOES 
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“THE SHOE THAT HOLDS ITS 


$4:09 $4:50 $5.00 $6.00 $700 & $800 

JF you have been paying $10.00 to $12.00 for fine shoes, a 

trial will convince you that for style, comfort and service 
W. L. Douglas $7.00 and $8.00 shoes are equally as good and 
will give excellent satisfaction. The actual value is determined __ . 
and the retail price fixed at the factory before W. L. Douglas / 
name and the retail price is stamped on the bottom. Thestamped |\> 
Douglas personal guarantee that the shoes are 


price is W. L. 


always worth the price paid for them. 
the same everywhere. Theycost no more in San Francisco than they 





The retail prices are Wy +393.50%4 


Stamping the price on every pair of shoes as a protection against high prices and 


unreasonable profits is only one example of the constant endeavor of W. L. Do 


The quality of W. L. Douglas product is guarant 


to protect his customers. 


more than 40 years experience in making fine shoes. 
leaders in the fashion centers of America. 


las 
by 
e smart styles are the 
They are made in a well-equipped 


factory at Brockton, Mass., by the highest paid, skilled shoemakers under the 
direction and supervision of experienced men, all working with an honest deter- 
mination to make the best shoes for the price that money can buy. 


CAUTION—Before you buy be sure W. L. Douglas name and the 
retail price is stamped on the bottom and the inside top facing. If 
the stamped price has been mutilated, BEWARE OF FRAUD. 


For sale by 106 W.L.Douglas stores and over 9000 W. L. Douglas dealers, 


President W. L. Douglas 
or can be ordered direct from factory by mail, Parcel Post charges pre- Shoe Co., 145 Spark St., 
paid. Write for Illustrated Catalog showing how to order by mail. Brockton, Mass. 
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“MADE AT KEY WEST— 








ROMEIKE’S PPESs CLIPPING BUREAU 


ill ser pape 
ur friends, or any sub 


clippings which may appear about you, y 

ject on which you may want to be “up-to-date.” Every news 
yaper and periodical of importance in the United States and 
Eur ye Is searched lerms $6.00 per 100 notices 


| HENRY ROMEIKE. 106-110 Seventh Ave., New York 

















1,000 ISLAND HOUSE 


Alexandria Bay, Jefferson County, New York 
In the Heart of the Thousand Islands 


In the most enchanting spot in all America, where nature’s charms 
are rarest, all the delights of modern civilization are added in the 
1,000 Island House No hotel of the Metropolis provides greater 
living facilities or such luxurious comfort—real HOME comfort 
this palatial Summer retreat An amusement for 
omplete rest, is the choice of every guest. 


—as does 

every hour, or quiet 

Bass Fishing, Golf, Tennis. Bathing, Motor Boating, Polo 
W. H. WARBURTON, Proprietor 

New York Office, 489 5th Avenue, Room 200, Tel. 3410 Vanderbilt 





do in New York. 
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Broadway and Thereabouts 
Some Half-portion Impressions of the New York Shows | 
By L. M. 


omen» ” m r ; 


Betrer ‘Ove, Tue—Cor pairnstather ‘Tea FoR THree—Maxine Elliott. Niat- 
worthies have an ‘ullo of a time. rimony’s aftermathem: atics. 

Come Atonc—wNora Ba Salvatior 39 Kast—Broadhurst. Constance Binney 
isters and thei lot y 1 ight na nest of Crothersian yo SI} Ss. 
brothers. THree Faces Kast—Longacre. Violet 

COME-ON CHARLII gSth Str ; Nler Heming pu the double cross on the 


‘¢ financial miracle. Gserman secret agent. 
Dappies—Lyceum. |e and bamboozle- THrReeE Wise Fooits—Criterion. Cooing 
ments i Pal ah od owl 





‘ DARK ROSALEEN Bela Irish senti- Tosy’s Bow—Comed The old South 
ment read three acts thick. ern butler is faithful to the point of 
DEAR Br uTUus—E mpi Imagination fibbing. 
picnic in Barrie’ enchanted wood. Toot Sweet—Princess. Overseas enter- | 
yd "a East 1s West {stor \ling Tov Bain- tainers disembarked on Broadway. 
ter winks, and convention lifts its eye- TUMBLE In—Selzeyn. Indoor bivouac. | 
TH LS gt? ©C brows. Lp ix MasBeu’s Room—El/tinge John | 
L CU nv Forever Arrer—Play/ e. Between Cumberland as a ling erie bloo dhound. 
her parents and his pride, Alice Brady Vetvet Lapy, THe—Ne Amsterdam. 
COHAN & H a ge we uld have beer S. O. L. if the war Mild musical show Mts up by Victor 
‘ ARRIS Mats. Wed. & Set. 2 2 hadn't come along. Herbert 


COHAN & HARRIS PRESENT FrienpLy nemies—//udson. Hyphen- Woman tn Room 13, Toe—Repul Her 


Th ROYAL VAGABOND aoe Bewtans. ex-husband I leasantly suggests that she 
| | . Goop MorNInG, JUDG! Shubert. An in- committed the murder 


te 
A COHANIZED OPERA COMIQUE judici os caleilndadh ierdadaains aie, ZIEGFEI » Frou ( 1? Gr What 


| Love You—Booth. Propinquity reac- ce iid be fa var 

















EL Theatre. West 42nd Street. Eves. at 8:30 tions on the heart. : 
TINGE Matinees Wednesday & Saturday 2: % It HAPPENS ro I VERYBODY Park. An Ideal Home 
A. H. WOODS presents Newly sprung comedy. “How do you like your new apartments?” 
sp iu WARRATS edad JT TS TEGER” teeny win | eM reiae 
puncl bad, but the gossip of the other tenants is the 
With HAZEL DAWN, JOHN CUMBERLAND, Others Lapy In Rep, Tue—Z/yric. Adele Row- finest I ever heard.” 
nd in a music-propelled vehicl 





LiGutnin ’—Gaiety. Old Bill Tones in a How to be a Sherlocker 
THEATRE, West 42d St. Eves 5 3 
REPU BLIC we Mate. Wed. & Sat. at 2-3 leisu lass bv himself Problem—l{i you see a man, with a smile on 
; A. H. WOODS presents Listen. Lester!—K nickerl » Seek- his face, cut a paragraph from a newspaper 
The Woman ng sanctuary in Palm Beach from a and place it carefully in his billfold, what 
. pul lit vy ani ire is vour deduction? 
in Room 13 A Pas hilt, Hu inswer—You are right. The clipping met 


LitrLe JouRNEY, 





=“ ry nm ing lent 1? DIIn \ mixture 
B TH ° th Street west of Broadway Evenings 8: 30 a greaients in a | uliman mixture 
OO Matinees Wednesda and Saturday 2 \ 


\IIDNIGHT Want Century Grove. Pul- 


chritudinous shock troops ——- 
—_ I Love rou — Y OF Nn as: Hens M | 
: WINTER GARDEN "Ww. iget ler. Mrs, Fiske as.a spinster of scheme 


Matiness \lontt CRISTO, IR ii , Cara | 
} 


Monte Cristo, ig rts a Look what the runway let it i | | WEATHER FORCAST » 


Ou, My Dear! oth Street Gi 


A ~ ss oO R prenewes and 05 - gpa P pee > 3 alun nae ot the Prin ess ] eater. | 
P S} (se \IARR ) / ton. Be- ° 

EAST IS WEST Saiiat PMccicyin, ' Cee | 

*RETTY Sort r . Partially tamed 


SELWYN 225: wey ot troedtway, Evenings. ts from the French. . || DRY AND WARMER 


ees Wednesday and = re 
Roy ,L VAGARBOND Tut Cohan ~ Hi fo 
MUSICAL ‘D, 18 in S far | WED 
SPLASH UMB E ‘IN ris Operetta scenes of our childhood FOLLO £ 6 
aay L sil oF s 
jovously joshed. | STORM eo 
iwa d 39th Street t ms 8:15 . ’ . ~ "7p 2 . | 
CASINO = Sdatintes Wedsanten and Sati —— 2 ts SHES \ (,00D | ELLOW 4, f ] el h = y, 
MERRY WITH Santley snuggled I mean smuggle =z 
MUSICAL ED. ; nan “a 
ROMANCE WYNN into a girls’ boarding school. 
SoMEBODY’s SWEETHI ART Central. That 
Spanish cavalier, William Kent, strums 
Study the bull. 
Be neither a fat nor a thin head Some Time—Casino. Ed Wynn kids on 
If vour heart for a fortune vearns and on, undismaved by dames. 
You'll note if a man is a pinhead, Take It From Mi ggth Street. Depart- 
Pin money is all that he earns ment store crew of great white salers. A Fauutnc BAR-OMETER 
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1M, JA MA tn . 


WITH the COLLEGE WITS 
Irrepressible, Joyous, Irresponsible 


SAD AA gO IAP i 





There was 
Who wa 
Anything for the girls 
From silk stoc kings to pearls 


an old roué named Bly 


s perfectly willmg to buy 


If they’d pull his white whiskers and cry 
—Pennsylvania Punch Bowl 
Not the Place 
“Pardon me,” he said, “I bought thfs shirt 
here yvesterda 


However, I don’t like it and 
I wondered if I could change it at this counter?” 
‘O dear no!” she answered “Vou’d better 


roon ” Ya ‘ Record 


Heard at the Cotillion 


She— Doesn't Charles look distinguished in 
that full-dress suit? 

He—How could he help it? That outfit in 
its dav has been on the backs of three football 


captains, two editors, and the leading man in 


our last college production.—Stanford Chapari 
Classified 
Jack—Say, Jill, you didn’t know that I was 
an electrician? I missed n 
Jilli—How’s that? 
Jack—Why, last night, over at 
Guess who fixed 


iy calling. 


Jane’s the 
electric light fuse burnt out 
it? Me—I 
Jill—Huh! 
Pennsylvania Punch Bowl 


myself 
You’re no electrician you're 
an idiot! 


Her Opinion 


Mrs. Jones 
any fish for dinner this evening? 
Mr J ones 
sulting my friends in this manner! 


Jester. 


Are you going to bring home 


Penelope, I cannot have you in 
Columbia 





in forty-eight hours. 


in their day. 


intestinal muscles to act naturally, 
and self-poisoning. 


Nujol helps Nature establish easy, 
tervals 


4 1 e Nujol is sold only in 
Warning: waiea botties bearing 
the Nujol Trade Mark All druggists. 
Insist on Nujol You may suffer from 
substitutes 


Nujy 


REG. U.S. PAT. OFF. 











6. 
Couriers on horse back were good enough in 61 but they gave place to des- 
patch bearers on motor cycles when Pershing flattened the St. 


Castor oil, salts, mineral waters, pills and such purgatives were good enough 
Today they are giving place to Nujol. 


Nujol is entirely different from drugs as it does not force or irritate the bowels. 


Nujol prevents stagnation by softening the food waste 
thus removing the cause of constipation 
It is absolutely harmless and pleasant. 

thorough bowel evacuation at regular in- 
the healthiest habit in the world. 


ol 





For Constipation 








‘Gone are 
the Days 


Mihiel salient 


and encouraging the 


Get a bottle from your druggist today. 


Nujol Laboratories 
STANDARD OIL CO, (NEW JERSEY) 
50 Broadway, New York 
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WorgaarecTissnes Amous LATZCELLAR 
MAC GRILLE 


ACK LATZ CO. 








BEAUTIFULLY WOODED MOUNTAINTOP] Open a// Year 


in the heart of 


ATLANTIC CITY.N.J. 
Liirectly on the Oceanfront \p 










AMERICANE anewtion PLANS 


ote LATZCELLAR 
GRILLE 
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Brooks’ Appliance, the modern 
ntific invention, the wonderful 
w discovery that relieves rup- 
will be sent on trial. No 
xious springs or pads. 





MR. C. E. BROOKS 


Brooks’ Rupture Appliance 


H sutomatic Air Cushions. Binds and draws the 
roken parts together as you would a broken limb. No 
No lies. Durable, cheap. Sent on trial to prove 
Protected by U. S. patents. Catalog and measure 
jlanks mailed free. Send name and address today. 
Brooks Appliance Co., 409 State St., Marshall, Mich. 














SEXUAL 
KNOWLEDGE— 


ILLUSTRATED 

By WINFIELD SCOTT HALL, M_D., Ph.D, 

SEX FACTS MADE PLAIN 
What every young man and 

Every young woman should know 
$1 00 What every young husband and 

. Every young wile should know 

Postpaid What every parent sbould know E 
Mailed in piain Cloth binding—320 pages—many illustrations. 

wrapper able of contents, and commendationa, on request 


AMERICAN PUB. COMPANY, 509 Winston Bidg., Philadelphia 














BURLINGTON HOTEL 


431 ROOMS, 178 BATHS 


WASHINGTON, D. C. 


EUROPEAN AND AMERICAN PLANS 


$2.50 and Up Per Day, With Private Bath 
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This is the way 


to clean with 


CARBQNA 


Cleaning Fluid 


Lay a clean cloth 
under the grease- 
spot and with a 
clean cloth, wet 
with Carbona, rub 
with a swinging mo- 
tion as the arrows 
indicate. 


It is by rubbing 
round and rounda 
spot that you leave 
aring onthe goods. 


Cannot 
Burn or 


Explode 


15e—25c—50c 
bottles 


Carbona Products Co, 
302 W. 26th St., N. Y¥. 








THoOusANDS oF Ys: ars Aco. Medley fox trot. 
| I Wonper Wueruer I’ve Lovep You Att My 
Lire. Medley fox trot. Joseph Knecht’s Wal 
| —s dorf-Astoria Orchestra. Columbia 42606. 
Thoroughl | leasing waltzes. The first, 
from “The Canar has interesting contrast 
of brass and string Che second is composed 
of sprightly tunes { “Oh, My Dear!” 
,  Tirt We Meer Acain. Medley Waltz 
Rose or No-Man’s Lanp Medley Waltz 
Columbia Orchestra, direction f Charles A. 
Pr , Columbia 16008 
Best waltz record of the mont} The t 
ire f insta eal ] he in A 1 
is rich and var 
A Wee Bit or Lace. Medle ne-ste] 
| Swer SIAMESE. Fox trot feolian Dance Or 
L_ _— chestra l in-Vocalion 12118 
“A Wee Bit of Lace” from “*The Royal 
Vagabond” is or f those tun at run in 
( ead \ ! ise it iwa\ igain and 
gain, but back it mes like Mark Twai 
le ab P I ( pun 
care be wa | Both t “Wee B 
and he) | 1es¢ research ! 
y Y id SC In I el 
are pla est and finish 
th Home Op! 


The Proper Thing 


Ry B »N BRALEY 
HERE are lots of propagandas vhich Peace 
is turning loose, 

And where there’s a propaganda we should find 
propagoost 

For what hope of propagation can a propagand: 
know 

If he hasn’t any propageese to lay an egg or so? 


It is really necessary that a propaganda mate 


Or it becomes an incubus that will not incubate. 


But a proper propaganda mustn’t follow its caprics 


Or it may be found consorting with some most im- 
proper gees 
could be 

(Improper propagandas 

And he had som« 


would propagate 


t propagan la that 


ire quite possible , you sec 

propagoslings which he thought 

More important propagandas at a quite improper 
rate. 

Now this naughty propaganda and his flock ol 
propageesc 

And his busy prop goslings cackled constantly ol 
peace, 

But in propaganda language which is known to very 

few 

$ they roamed 


rhey were crying “Bolshevism” 


the nation through 

Then another propaganda ola patriotic brand 

Met this German propaganda that was cackling 
through the land, 

And it fought this propaganda and his propagoslings 
fat, 

(nd it laid them out completely, and we all were 
glad of that; 

But it truly was surprising how discomfited they 
looked 

When the German’s propaganda saw their propa 


roose was cooked! 


How It Was 
Is your wife dependent on you? 
Ef ah didn’t find 


Examiner 
Rastus 
jobs foh her she’d starve 


She sure is, suh 


Diplomacy? 
“Why did you hire that fellow?” 
“He was recently jilted, and I thought that 
he might work extra hard trying to forget.”’ 





Are You Fit or Fat? 


Lose yuur fat without losing your health 
and feel good while doing it, by wearing 


Professor Charles Munter’s 


Abdo-Vibro 
For Met VV 


pd Child 





NULIFE ABDO-VIBRO BELT 
COMPELS DEEP BREATHING 


Feels like rubber, supports like a bandage, 
does not slide up or down. 
Reduces the abdomen Straightens round shoulders 
Expands the chest Supports the back and spine 
Develops the lungs Improves the circulation 
Makes you stand, sit, walk and grow erect 
NULIFE gives an internal massage with 
nature’s tonic—fresh air 
Send us $3.00 today with your height, weight and waist 
taken over your undergarments, with you 
lomen drawn in and state sex; we will send you our 
NULIFE ABDO-VIBRO BELT by parcel post pre 
paid and guarantee it to do all we claim for it or your 
money will be cheerfully refunded. 
Address DEPT. 54, NULIFE COMPANY 
122-124 Fifth Avenue, New York, N. Y. 


Write for booklet ** The Benefits of Deep Breathing. 
Sent free upon request. 


Agents and representatives wanted in every city; ne experience necessary 


meisurement 














NIGHT SHIRTS 





SINCE 18686! 


“The NIGHTwear of a Nation!” 
(Exceeds expectations) At 11,886 dealers 
E. ROSENFELD & CO. MAKERS BALTO. & NEW YORK 











SEXOLOGY 


by William H. Walling, A. M., M. D. 


imparts in a clear wholesome 
way, in one volume: 


Knowledge a Young Man Should Have 
Knowledge a Young Husband Should Have 
Knowledge a Father Should Have 
Knowledge a Father Should impart to His Son 
Medical Knowledge a Husband Should Have 
Knowledge a Young Woman Should Have 
Kaowledge a Young Wife Should Have 
Ait none volume, Knowledge a Mother Should Have 
Hestrated, | Knowledge a Mother Should Impart to Her Daughter 
#2.00 postpaid Medical Knowledge a Wife Should Have 
People’s Opinions’ and Table of Contents 


Write for ‘Other P 
PURITAN PUB. CO., 792 Perry Building, PHILA., PA. 
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TABLETS 

All 
Pain 
| Headaches 
| Neuralgias 
i 





Colds and La Grippe 
Women’s Aches and Ills 





é Rheumatic and Sciatic Pains 
» | Ask Your Druggist for A-K Tablets 
” (If he cannot supply you, write us) 








Small Size 


10c 


Dozen Size 


25c 


Fac-Simile 




















See Monogram K on the Genuine 
The Antikamaia Remedy Company, St. Louis, Mo. 
Write for Free Samples 
4 
CANTRELL & COCHRANE 
, | THE STANDARD 


Ginger Ale 


OF TWO CONTINENTS 


Order by the dozen 
for use at home 














Sloan's 
Bt etheatsseb! 


for sore muscles 











~ (Heal Itching Skins 
With Cuticura 


AN) draggists: Soap %, Ointment % 420, Taleom & 
Sample cach free of ‘‘Cuticara, Dept. B, Boston.”’ 




















Drawn iy W. O. Witson # A. ¢ 


N ever\ 


V eale ( 


drean 


W was 
“Oi dunno. 


best man at Clancy's weddin’, Moike?” 
e * ‘ J 
Onfort’nately the cops intheriered béfore ut was decoided.” 


Whited Sepulchers 


By SrrickLtanp GILLILAN 


life, whate’er its spotless seeming, You know not with what shame I here confess 


Is something hid that should not be re- it; 
l \t every memory I writhe and wince. 
Some horrid thing one’s friends should ne’er be Perchance to know me now you'd never 
ling gues: it, 
in such a stainless life concealed. Yet I have known no happy moment since! 


To find 


Now I, wl 


s one bright-plumed exemplar for them all, 
\ bright-pl 1 plar f hem all 


Once 
Dre \ 


wall! 


made of me the 


One awful day I chanced into a dwelling 
That treasured one such ghastly fhing I’d 
done 
Just as I said at first: There is no telling 
What crooked course the straightest life has 
run. 


10 love to pose before the masses 


very prince of asses 


cravon portraits’’ ior the “parlor” 


Try This on 


By Ricuarp A. CLARKE 


Your Optics 





Your eyesight may lead you to believe that the dark circle is much larger than 
the lined one. Look closely and see if this is not the case. Now hold the page at 
arm's leneth and observe. It appears the same. Hold page sideways—the pro- 
portions are apparently the same. Why? Because the black circle is the largest. 
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onfess 


g I'd 


e has 


y 24, 1919 
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A Rediscovered World 
of Adventure 
and Romance 


16 
De Luxe 


Volumes in 8 5350 Pages 


He who has not read Robinson Crusoe has missed the most golden moments of youth. But how many have read the full 
ount of Crusoe’s adventures as told by Defoe in the Sequel where Robinson and Friday revisit the Island and start on their 
r of the world? Few who have read the complete story but have wept with Crusoe over the death of poor Friday and with 


bated breath and thrill upon thrill followed Crusoe’s stirring adventures and hairbreadth escapes in his travels casa the 
Orient and among the wild Tartar tribes in Siberia and “ Muscovy.” 
| I wizard, W R I n Crusoe l 11n n thr boy, wrote man ther stories for mature readers that are! terpiec ral 
i f ad nd tten with the same magical simplicity, and the sar power of depic 


vividly that have immortalized t Robinson Crusoe, and the story . Daniel Defoe. 
A veritable Rediscovered World of Adventure and Romance is that found in 1 n—16 Splendid De Luxe Volumes in 8—of 


THE COMPLETE WORKS OF DANIEL DEFOE 


Twenty-One Complete Novels The Civilization-Wearied Man The Author of the World’s 
and Stories may live again in these stories the wild, free life of his Best Seller 








SOME OF THE TITLES — Defoe’ racters, were extending the colonies of (Crysoe it is fitting that the 
1—Robinson Crusoe AND (SEQUEL) HIS England He m tisfy the red- be given an opportunit 
FURTHER ADVENTURES liad smeuta mente One einen meee sl aa Pai ORR a 

2—Moll Flanders ;, ra ee 
3—The King of Pirates sare yenuine pie re 
4—The History of Roxanna of Ds ay gully careering througn Tropical A BARGAIN In 16-volume form the 
5—The Adventures of Captain Singleton fter the stately Spanish galleon and her cargo of re pe ea Sar ne 
6—The Life and Personal Adventures of = es And if in the Orient the prize 2 preps ea 

Mr. Duncan Campbell is Rea a: ET Sa Tat ar N¢ Ww P 
7—Memoirs of a Cavalier ey eet ee Noes si ga ; in endl, 2 nage pt3-50 a 
8—The Life of Colonel Jacque potentate, instead of t ory and pre tones n if 1 want to save the n coun 
9—A Journal of the Plague Year expected Capt. Avery’s luck on eca- 4 Prepay charg 
10—The Remarkable Life of John Sheppard ton)—the 1 , ) sestenation of the true. “APOE at" 
11—New Voyage Round the World RTT AER Sf EO MONEY BACK IF NOT SATISFIED 
12—Life of Jonathan Wild : ee ee 








, : ae ve ae : — - Brunswick Subscription Co. J. 5-24-19 
13—Adventures of Captain John Gow OF extents fe ashore. some of Det Cha po Brunswick Bldg. a York city 
would add tre to a modern rogue’s gallery, and Ex i ‘ t n DEFOE'S WORK 


His Complete Works put to shame the best creations of the most popular if 00 rope nted, keep th = oe oe ee 








16 Superb De Luxe vermans in 8 t 
exp 
» S'ox6u es. Ill ' 1 1 Pp . Bod j 
B se ; M nder nd Roxanna are real flesh and Name 
P; a Siceiettalian ol re Wie eh Cid | i f ly life and display the remarkable iddr 
Del Occu 
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“No ring? Here’s your Life Saver” 





The man who can hand out Life Savers is best man to go to for holesome candy. Eat one of these little 


LIFE SAVERS 


THE CANDY MINT WITH THE HOLE 


Each of the Life Saver flavors is as sweet as a June bride. 


PEP-O-MINT is f f de 1S pet CL-O-VI warn the spice o’ life. 
WINT-O-GREEN and refre LIC-O-RICI make every moon a eymoon. : 


—— 





When you buy substitutes, you take a ince for better or wot You pay the Life Saver price and look in vain for_Lif. 
Saver quality—this is breach-of-promise. Once you know thes: ire sugar-and-spice tidbits, nothing can 


enate your ections. 







°t 7 zi , : 
, sa , 
fe #2 , 8 
pure-sugar rings and you will be wedded for life to the dainty, delicate quartet of 


MINT PRODUCTS COMPANY 


New York ae 








